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For some reason, a strange warp has appeared in the sea. 
When the Adepts' ship ends up sailing into it, they find 
themselves in another world altogether. Will they be able to 
return to Weyard? 


1. Chapter1 


A Strange New World 


This is really old, and really strange. This fic doesn't make a 
lot of sense but | thought | would just rewrite it and put it up 
again. Random humour is just fun. 


Camelot owns Golden Sun. 


Chapter One: Beware the warp... Too late. 


Jenna strolled across the deck, then turned around and 
began strolling back. As she repeated this several times, a 
look of irritation began to grow on her face. Her red-brown 
eyes narrowed in annoyance and she walked up to the 
person in front of the tiller. 


"Are we there yet?" Jenna demanded. The sea tended to 
make her rather edgy and now that there were nine people 
crammed onto one small ship, she wasn't feeling too 
impressed. It was noisy and there were two Jupiter Adepts, 
which meant double the annoyance. 


"Not yet, Jenna," Felix replied, wearily looking at his sister 
with a smile. "We barely left the coast." 


Jenna let out a sigh and shook her head. "I am sick of sailing 
all the time." 


"It saddens me to hear my ship doesn't impress you," Piers 
said, half-jokingly. 


"That's not what | meant!" Jenna snapped, her irritation 
peaking. 


"Ooh, temper, temper!" Isaac called down tauntingly from 
the crow's nest as he gazed out to Sea. 


"You shut up, Isaac, or else I'm going to climb up and toast 
you!" Jenna threatened. 


Suddenly, a loud scream came from inside the cabin and 
then the door was flung open. A tall Mars Adept came 
running out onto the deck, the floor trembling slightly 
underneath his weight as he ran. 


"Save me!" Garet yelled, eyes wide in fright. Two cross 
looking Jupiter Adepts followed close behind. Ivan threw a 
Storm Ray in Garet's general direction while Sheba yelled 
something about food getting spoiled. 


"What have you done now, Garet?" Jenna asked, glaring 
accusingly at him. 


Mia came out and stood next to Ivan and Sheba, filling her 
in, since Garet was too busy cringing against the bow of the 
ship. "We found him eating half our rations." 


Jenna drew in a sharp breath then proceeded to call Garet a 
pig. Sheba complained about the rations being half gone 
and Ivan scolded Garet in a solemn tone, telling him he had 
better think long and hard about the crime he had just 
committed. Piers looked quite unimpressed. All the while, 


Garet seemed to be shrinking and looking even more 
miserable. 


"I'm sorry!" Garet protested. "I was just hungry!" 
"You're always hungry!" Isaac retorted. 


"Please stop yelling at each other!" Felix demanded. "It's 
really hard to concentrate on sailing when you are all 
shouting your heads off." 


There was a flash of Psynergetic light and a long-haired 
Mercury Adept appeared, standing in the middle of the boat. 
Mia saw him and immediately had her mace out. 


"Alex!" Mia cried out. "What are you doing here?" 
"He's up to something!" Sheba cried out accusingly. 


"| come in peace, with warning," Alex said seriously, looking 
around at the surprised Adepts. 


"First I'm made to steer this boat even though | always do. 
Everyone yells their heads off. I'm almost lost. Mercury 
Adepts start warping in from nowhere. Now I'm probably 
very lost," lamented Felix, staring out to sea. He really had 
no idea where he was now. 


"And what do you want, Alex?" Jenna asked, an eyebrow 
twitching dangerously. 


"Felix, be careful! We may be going off course!" Kraden 
yelled, dancing around Felix in a panic. Felix just gritted his 
teeth and ignored the distracting old man. 


Alex took a deep breath and then started speaking. "There is 
a strange thing in the sea that may actually be a warp. You 


must avoid it at all costs." 


"Hey," Isaac said, leaning forward and staring at the sea. 
"What's that weird glowing pillar thing there?" He gasped. 
"Watch out, Felix! You're getting too close to it!" 


"What white pillar?" Felix snapped, trying to see ahead of 
himself. That stupid dragon's head was in the way as usual. 


Sheba and Jenna ran to the helm of the ship to get a better 
look at the sea. They jumped in unison. 


"Felix, turn aside now!" Jenna screamed. 
"Port, starboard, wherever! Just turn!" Sheba yelled. 


"Hurry and turn the tiller or else we are doomed," Kraden 
Said in a creepy voice. 


Felix desperately tried to turn the tiller in time but then he 
got distracted when Mia began screaming at Alex and 
calling him evil, along with various expletives. A tall column 
of twisting white light appeared in front of the ship, reaching 
up to the sky. Felix took one look and realised that it was 
much too late to even bother turning the ship now. 


"You idiot!" Alex exclaimed, burying his head in his hands. 


"It's all your fault for telling us about it, Alex!" Mia declared, 
pointing the finger at him as usual. Alex glared at her but 
ignored her otherwise and turned away, watching the 
oncoming warp with an expression of irritation. The boat was 
enveloped in a shining white light. 


"If anything happens to my precious ship, you will pay," 
Piers said calmly, staring at Felix. Felix swore and hit his 
head against the tiller. 


The white light disappeared and everyone looked around in 
amazement. One thing was definitely clear, they were 
definitely not in Weyard anymore. Instead they were in a 
noisy place full of tall buildings and the air smelled worse 
than in Taopo Swamp. 


"Wow... where are we?" Garet asked in amazement, his 
mouth hanging open as he gazed around. 


"It looks a bit like Tolbi, but it is much bigger," Ivan 
whispered, eyes wide in surprise. He honestly could not 
believe what he was hearing. 


"It is really noisy," Sheba groaned, clamping her hands 
against her ears. "I don't like it." 


Jenna began coughing and smacked a fist against her chest. 
"The air is... ugh, it's hard to breathe in this." 


"Um, people are staring at us," Mia said, her face pink. There 
were people everywhere, gazing in surprise at the ship as 
they stood on the streets by the river. 


"We are definitely not in Weyard anymore," Alex said, 
glaring at Felix. Felix turned and noticed the glare. 


"Oh, so it's my fault we're floating along a river in the middle 
of a huge city?" Felix grumbled. 


"There's some really fast moving boat with flashing lights 
heading this way!" Isaac shouted. "We might be in trouble!" 


"Let's get off this boat!" Alex shouted. 


"It's a ship!" Piers argued. 


"| don't care what it's called, we've got to move!" Alex 
glared at the Lemurian. 


The Adepts wasted no time in leaping off the boat and 
hitting the pavement. Isaac was the last off, since he had to 
come down all the way from the crow's nest. As the boat 
with flashy lights rammed into the ship, the Adepts began 
fleeing through the very shocked crowds, not Knowing where 
they were going or for that matter, what they were doing. 


2. Chapter 2 


A Strange New World 


Things are definitely getting stranger now... and the trouble 
is already beginning in this chapter. 


Chapter Two: Always hold on to your mace 


The escape had been successful for the moment and now 
the Adepts were standing by a road, catching their breath. 
Mia looked around and let out a gasp of surprise. 


"What is it?" Garet asked, sensing Mia's surprise. 


Mia pointed at a few girls walking past. "The girls... they are 
dressing like men..." 


"Wow! Is that the latest fashion for girls here or something?" 
Sheba stared in amazement. The girls really looked like men 
to her as well, but they had to be girls. 


"What odd girls," Jenna commented. "But it's a different 
world to ours. | guess they just dress differently here. | just 
hope we don't see any men wearing dresses." 


"Now that would be disturbing," Garet whimpered. 


"Yeah, like Agatio in a dress!" Ivan said cheerfully. "Or 
Saturos!" 


Garet whimpered and clutched his head, traumatised by the 
mental images. Isaac glowered at Ivan, not so impressed 
himself. 


"Even worse," Felix remarked, "Kraden in a dress. Hey, where 
is Kraden anyway?" 


"Who cares? We've got peace and quiet without him now," 
Isaac said, pleased at the prospect of not having to put up 
with his rambling. 


"| just hate those weird loud noises everywhere," Alex 
whimpered. "I really think | would rather have Kraden 
talking." 


"Isn't anybody even worried about the fact we're lost in a 
strange city and now we've probably even lost the boat, not 
to mention Kraden?" Jenna asked. 


"No, Jenna, we're not worried. Let's have fun!" Sheba 
exclaimed, punching the air. 


"| don't see anything fun about being lost in a foreign 
environment." Felix sighed in exasperation. 


"I've noticed something," Piers said, looking around. 
"Nobody is carrying any weapons. Isn't that rather strange? 
What about monsters?" 


"Maybe there aren't any monsters around?" Mia asked. 
"People are still staring at us by the way." She hung her 
head, blushing even more. "It's so embarrassing." 


"I think you'll just have to get used to it, Mia." Ivan patted 
her back. "We're probably the odd ones out here." 


"| just don't understand why nobody is walking around with 
weapons!" Alex exclaimed. "Not even a sword to be seen 
anywhere... what's wrong with these people?" 


"So... should we go somewhere or sit and wait, see if Kraden 
ever catches up with us?" Piers asked. 


"I'm hungry! Let's go to an inn and eat a meal!" Garet 
exclaimed. 


So, the Adepts quickly set off to look for a place to eat and 
ended up standing outside some random restaurant. 


“Hmm, Chinese food?" Ivan gazed at the sign, then looked at 
a menu displayed in the window. "This looks like the kind of 
stuff you eat in Xian." 


"Oh, cool! Let's go eat in there then!" Jenna said excitedly. "I 
didn't get to eat in Xian after all, and | heard it had good 
food... stupid Saturos and Menardi..." she sighed. "Why 
didn't they treat us to some nice Xian cuisine?" 


"They were paranoid and thought if they went into towns, 
people would freak out and stuff," Felix explained. "Or 
something like that. They did have red eyes and pointy ears, 
you know." 


"So, should we go and eat in here then?" Sheba asked. 


"Hold on, do we even have the right kind of currency?" Alex 
enquired. "What if they don't want our coins?" 


"Of course they will take coins," Garet said, throwing him a 
withering look. "What else would they take?" 


"Maybe we should just ask." Isaac sighed. This all seemed 
needlessly complicated to him. He just wanted to go home. 


"Why are you even asking such weird questions, Alex?" 
Jenna demanded. "Coins are coins. What else is there?" 


"Well, look at this," Alex said, holding out a hand. A thick, 
round coin sat in his palm. "I found this on the street just 
now. It doesn't look exactly like our coins, does it?" 


"Are you sure you didn't steal it, Alex?" Piers asked 
accusingly. 


"Why would | steal something that's worthless to me?" Alex 
Snapped back. 


"Shall I just ask someone what this is?" Ivan snapped, 
snatching the coin from Alex's palm. He then approached 
some random person in the street. "Excuse me, what do you 
call this?" 


The person just gave Ivan a strange look, then started 
walking away. Ivan quickly read the rude person's 
mind. What a stupid boy, not knowing that's a pound coin. | 
guess that's why he's not in school. They kicked him out for 
being an idiot. 


Ivan bristled and resisted the urge to cast Spark Plasma. 
"Well, excuse me!" He snapped, turning and walking back to 
the group. "Uh, what's school again?" 


"School?" Garet tilted his head, looking blank. "Don't know." 
"It's the name for a group of fish," Piers answered. "I think." 


"| said Kraden was giddy as a schoolgirl once, but | don't 
even know what that means!" Jenna exclaimed. "Maybe it 


was the translators." 


Everyone stared at Jenna in shock as she decimated the 
fourth wall utterly and completely. She glared back, so they 
quickly got over it and remembered they were still standing 
in the middle of the street in some strange city and people 
were still staring at them. 


"Uh, Ivan?" Alex was growing increasingly irritated. "What 
did you find out about that coin?" 


"Oh, that woman called it a pound coin, | think," Ivan 
replied. "Maybe it weighs a pound or something. | don't 
know. But that doesn't really help us, does it? We don't know 
its value in gold coins or anything." 


"| guess we should give up on eating in a restaurant then," 
Garet sighed. "But where are we going to eat?" 


"Hey, guys." Sheba was currently standing by a strip of 
tarmac, wincing as roaring machines went flying by her. 
"Aren't these things like monsters to you?" 


"Yeah, I've noticed people are avoiding them," Isaac said. 
"Obviously, the people are scared of them." 


"Well, if we help them out, maybe they will stop staring at us 
like we're freaks or something!" Felix exclaimed. 


"But there are too many, aren't there?" Garet asked 
nervously. 


"Nothing is impossible for us!" Ivan declared, holding his 
weapon high. "Let's help the people of this bizarre city! 
Some of them sure are rude, though." 


Isaac, Garet, lvan and Mia were the first to go. Felix, Jenna, 
Sheba, Piers and Alex hung back watching as the group 
prepared to charge onto the tarmac. Then something bizarre 
happened. Garet fell over right at the edge of the road, 
tripping over nothing. Isaac fell on him. A car narrowly 
screeched to a halt in front of Ivan, horn blaring, and it was 
only then that Ivan saw somebody sitting in the car, yelling 
obscenities at him. Mia, on the other hand, was running 
right across the road, swinging her mace. She jumped in 
front of another car. 


"Stop!" Mia yelled, preparing to bring down her mace. 
Except, the car ended up slamming into her and she went 
flying back onto the pavement. "Aieeeeek!" Her mace also 
went sailing, embedding itself in the skull of a shocked 
pedestrian. The man fell over, blood pouring from his head. 


"Stop it!" Ivan screamed, running back onto the pavement. 
“Those aren't monsters! They are methods of transportation, 
like ships and trailers on our world!" 


"Geez, Ivan, why didn't you say so sooner?" Garet glared at 
Ivan, as if it was his fault, when it was of course Sheba's. 


"| didn't realise until | saw someone sitting inside the car," 
Ivan protested. 


Mia shakily got to her feet and cast Pure Ply upon herself, 
healing her wounds. She looked guiltily over to see a crowd 
forming around the dying man. "Aw, no." 


"You killed someone, Mia. | Knew you were dangerous," Alex 
muttered, deciding he should stay away from Mia at all 
times. She might actually kill him next. 


"This isn't funny." Felix glared at Alex. 


"Mia could get into serious trouble now," Piers said 
nervously. 


"Oh no! It was an accident!" Mia cried out in horror. "Should | 
heal the poor man?" 


"No, Mia, | don't think that's a good idea. These people 
probably have no idea what Psynergy is," Isaac reasoned. 
"We should keep it a secret. People are treating us like freaks 
already, imagine what they would do if you suddenly went 
up and made a man's wound disappear." 


"Right, just let the man die. Are you going to go and ask for 
the mace back?" Garet asked, watching a person who had 
plucked the bloodied mace from the man's skull and was 
now examining it. 


"Excuse me," Mia said, approaching the person with the 
mace. "May | please have my mace back?" 


"No, you murderer!" the person snapped. "You'll just go and 
kill more people with this dangerous weapon!" 


"Oh, really?" Mia narrowed her eyes, raising a threatening 
fist. 


"Give Mia back her mace now!" Sheba demanded, glaring at 
the person. 


"Call the cops!" A random woman screamed, watching the 
Adepts in alarm. 


"What's a cop?" Garet asked loudly. 


"Probably people who will punish Mia," Piers said. "At any 
rate, they sound like some kind of important people." 


"That's right, we're calling the police on your butts!" Another 
random person declared. "Murderers!" 


"Hey!" Ivan cried. "Mia's the only one who killed somebody!" 
"And that was an accident, not murder!" Jenna yelled. 


However, the crowd of random people were simply not 
listening and yelled about police instead. 


Mia sighed and turned to Garet. "You have the Halt Gem, 
right? Use it on that person with the mace so |! can get it 
back, please." 


"Alright." Garet promptly used Halt on the person with the 
mace, causing other people to scream in shock and gasp in 
amazement as the person became completely still. Mia 
quickly snatched the mace back, washing away the blood 
with Douse. There were even more screams and gasps of 
amazement when the blood vanished. 


"Stop it!" Isaac cried. "Stop using Psynergy!" 


"Isaac, come on, we're stuck in a strange city and people are 
afraid of us," Felix sighed. "Let's just use our Psynergy. It's 
not like they can see it anyway." 


Mia quickly turned away, but then someone grabbed her 
wrist. 


"Hey!" said a man, holding her wrist. "You're not going to get 
away, girl! The police are going to come and put you away in 
jail! And your weird friends too!" 


"Oh, really?" Garet asked, stepping up and looking annoyed. 
Who did that jerk think he was, grabbing Mia like that. "Get 
your filthy hand off Mia, right now." 


"Make me," said the man, pulling Mia toward himself. 
"Oh, crap," Isaac muttered. 


"Garet, don't- too late," Felix sighed, as he saw Garet 
beginning to flash with the light of Psynergy. 


"Yay!" Jenna jumped up and down. "Burn that jerk to a crisp, 
Garet!" 


Suddenly, massive columns of flame erupted from the 
ground and engulfed the man, making him collapse. Mia was 
released and quickly backed away, throwing a stern glare at 
Garet. 


"Was Pyroclasm really necessary?" Mia demanded, as people 
began screaming again. "Couldn't you just have used, oh, 
Volcano, maybe?" 


"Can we just get away already?" Ivan screamed. "We're 
acting like insane, rampaging Proxians in public or 
something! It's not good!" 


Unfortunately, the angry and frightened crowds were 
beginning to mingle with the Adepts, and as they began 
running for it, they found that they were getting split up and 
now everyone was just getting even more lost in London, 
and without each other for that matter. 


Meanwhile, Kraden was wandering down a far away street 
and getting curious stares. "Now, where did everybody get 
to?" he mumbled, looking around in confusion. 


3. Chapter 3 


A Strange New World 


The Adepts are all split up now. Of course, that means even 
more trouble. Yay, trouble! 


Chapter Three: Character bashing is totally uncool 


"Where did everyone get to now?" Alex grumbled, 
wandering down a random street. All the streets looked the 
same to him, for some reason. Occasionally, he could hear 
people giggling behind his back and whispering things 
about him, but resisted the urge to encase them all in ice 
and leave them like that forever. Perhaps they just did not 
appreciate his fashion sense, or thought his blue hair was 
weird. Even in Weyard, not very many people had blue hair 
for some reason. Alex wondered out loud if it was some kind 
of conspiracy that only Mercury Adepts seemed to have blue 
hair, but decided against it. A frightened old woman then 
ran away from him, scared of the man with blue hair talking 
to himself in the street. Alex glared at her retreating back, 
but continued walking on without another word. 


"Oh, this is so stupid!" Mia wailed, finding herself well and 
truly lost. Where had everyone else got to? Now she was lost 


in a crowd of strange people and starting to feel rather 
afraid. Anything could happen to her. At least she had her 
Psynergy. Mia resolved to use her Psynergy the second 
anyone looked at her strangely. There, she would be alright 
now. Mia wandered into a back street and stopped for a rest, 
sighing. This place was huge. How far had she walked 
already? 


Mia was distracted from her thoughts by the sound of 
giggling. She looked up to see a group of girls wearing 
absurd haircuts and extremely bizarre clothes. They were 
laughing at her! The nerve of those girls, indeed. Mia 
clenched her fists and stormed across the street, giving 
them an annoyed glare. "What is so funny?" Mia demanded, 
crossing her arms across her chest. "Do | look funny to you 
or something?" 


Mia's question only caused the strange girls to dissolve into 
even more laughter. Finally, a girl wearing miniscule clothes 
and showing off far too much flesh answered, smirking all 
the while. "Well, yeah. What's up with that stupid blue hair 
of yours? Are you a freaking hippy or something?" 


The girls then laughed some more, as Mia raised an eyebrow. 
Just what was a hippy anyway? 


"And that dress? What the heck is up with that dress?" A girl 
with super short hair snorted. "Are you cold or something? It 
looks like some horrible old dress my grandma would wear. 
Don't even get me started on that ridiculous cape or 
whatever." 


Mia clenched her fists even tighter and gritted her teeth, 
veins bulging out on her forehead. She could simply not 
cope with the appalling rudeness of these girls anymore. 
And they even had the nerve to suggest her attire was 


typical of old women! That made her feel extremely mad. 
Mia began flashing with light and a gigantic storm cloud 
appeared over the group of girls. A drenching cascade of 
water washed over them as Mia cast Douse. Of course, the 
girls had not seen Mia glowing, or the storm cloud for that 
matter, so they assumed it had come from above and looked 
up wildly. 


"Is it raining?" A skinny blonde asked, staring at the sky. 


"Was it a bucket?" Another girl yelled. "Out of that open 
window there, maybe?" 


Mia snickered as she looked at the girls, who now looked like 
drowned rats, thanks to Douse. They stopped looking around 
and glared at her suspiciously. Mia was suddenly reminded 
of Jenna when she was in an extremely bad mood and 
someone thought it would be funny to tick her off. 


"Uh... eh heh... | didn't do anything." Mia backed away, 
grinning nervously. "Really! How could | have done it?" 


"Yeah, right!" The largest girl in the group, sporting oddly 
thick, bulging muscles, yelled. "I'll bet you set us up just 
now! You got one of your friends to learn out one of those 
windows and throw a bucket of water all over us, didn't you? 
We're not idiots!" 


Mia backed away even more, wondering if she should run or 
fight, but then they began surrounding her and forming a 
tight circle. It didn't take long for Mia that she was trapped 
in a circle of homidical girls who might be on their time of 
the month, judging by the way they were acting. Mia almost 
considered swinging her mace around, but if she hit 
someone by accident, that would be bad and land her in 
even more trouble. She had already killed one person today 
after all. As the girls inched even closer, one of them even 


pulling a knife from her pocket, Mia realised she really was 
in big trouble and frantically started blasting everywhere 
with repeated Ice Missiles. The girls yelled in fear as the ice 
struck them, and they backed off, bleeding heavily from 
multiple wounds. They then screamed and ran, yelling wildly 
as they disappeared into the other streets. Mia sighed and 
started running in the opposite direction, seeing more 
people look at her suspiciously. Why was everything going 
so badly for her? 


Ivan walked along a quiet little street, feeling horribly 
depressed. Not only was he nowhere near home, but now he 
was separated from his friends and utterly lost in some weird 
city. He really was feeling all alone now. No wonder he was 
so depressed. Ivan stopped to stare at a boy, who was sitting 
on a bench and staring at something in his hands. It looked 
like a thick purple rectangle to Ivan, and he noticed the boy 
kept pressing some buttons on it. Some music was also 
playing on it. lvan continued staring at the boy in confusion, 
until the boy noticed him staring and looked up. 


"What are you looking at?" the boy demanded, his eyes 
narrowed. 


"Uh, | was just... wondering what you were... doing," Ivan 
said, wondering why he had even bothered to ask that. 
Nothing in this strange world even made sense. Whatever 
the boy had to say probably wouldn't make sense either. He 
should have just walked on and continued searching for his 
friends, wherever they were. 


"lam playing on my Gameboy Advance," the boy said in a 
withering voice, holding up the rectangular box thing. "Duh. 
What does it look like?" 


To Ivan, it looked like the boy was pressing buttons on a 
weird purple rectangular box thing, but he didn't say that. 
"Playing, huh? What do you mean?" 


"I'm playing a game!" the boy snapped. "Dumb ass!" 


"Oh, is it the press buttons on a purple box game?" Ivan spat 
out, before he could stop himself. Great, now he was yelling 
at some kid. He really needed to get a hold of himself. 


"No, it's called Golden Sun, you moron," the kid replied very 
rudely. Sarcasm was a foreign concept to the boy, it seemed. 
"It's a role-playing game." 


Ivan closed his eyes, silently counting to ten. This kid 
enjoyed insulting people, didn't he? "That's great," Ivan 
hissed through gritted teeth. Should he keep going before 
he committed murder or find out more? For some reason, the 
Jupiter Adept was bored and wanted to find more out about 
these things he simply didn't understand. "Tell me more." 


"Well, I'm not sure an idiot like you would understand," the 
kid drawled. "It's all about a quest to retrieve the Elemental 
Stars and prevent four lighthouses from being lit to save the 
world or whatever. You have four playable characters. Is that 
enough for you?" 


Ivan stared at the kid in shock. Elemental Stars? Preventing 
the lighthouses from being the lit? That sounded exactly like 
Isaac's quest had been, right before the four of them had 
learned lighting the lighthouses would actually save the 
world. And had the kid mentioned four playable characters? 
How could these people even know about them? 


"Um, no," Ivan said, composing himself. "Can you tell me 
about the four characters, please?" 


"Geez, you're annoying!" snapped the kid. "Go and play the 
damn game instead! Fine, I'll tell you, if it means you'll leave 
me alone. The main character is Isaac, and he never talks at 
all. What's up with that? Is he a mute or something?" 


Isaac never talked? What was that all about? Ivan was quite 
confused now. Of course Isaac talked! 


"Then there's his best friend, Garet, who is a big, annoying 
oaf and a moron," the kid continued speaking 


Ivan gritted his teeth. Not only was the kid insulting him, 
butGaret now? 


"There's also that irritating Ivan, who is useless and weak, 
and he seems to faint like every five minutes!" exclaimed 
the kid. "I hate that Ivan." 


Ivan felt his temper rising. He was sure he was definitely 
about to lose it now. This annoying, irritating, loud kid was 
going tosuffer. His fists slowly clenched and he began 
grinding his teeth, but the kid did not notice this at all. 


"And then we have the girl, Mia, but she is totally boring and 
not even that cute," said the kid. "In fact, she's-" 


Ivan did not want to hear anymore. "SPARK PLASMA!" he 
thundered, unleashing his most powerful attack upon the 
kid. The boy screamed in pain and fell to the ground, 
twitching erratically. Burn marks covered his body. Ivan 
snatched up the Game Boy Advance and stuffed it in a 
nearby trashcan. The kid did not deserve to play any more of 
the quest, if he hated everyone so much. Now what should 
Ivan do? Hit him with more lightning? 


No, he should spoil the kid on the rest of what happened, 
since the kid didn't seem to know much of anything past a 


certain point. 


"Okay, here's the deal on the rest of the quest," Ivan said 
loudly. "Lighting the lighthouses actually saves the world, so 
Isaac and the others join Felix to light the final lighthouse. 
Isaac's dad is alive, and so are Felix and Jenna's parents. 
Master Hama is my sister. Saturos and Menardi die. They just 
wanted to save their hometown. Babi dies. Alex is plotting to 
steal Alchemy, and Vale gets destroyed." 


Ivan then ran away, before anyone could find him standing 
over a twitching, burned boy. It would not be a good 
situation at all. Before he turned a corner, he was already 
hearing shouts from behind. Ivan just ran even faster, 
feeling freaked out by this city. Just how did people know 
about Weyard anyway? 


At that moment, Isaac was standing in some random 
videogame store for no particular reason whatsoever and 
was in front of a stand displaying Gameboy Advance games. 
He was currently holding up a cardboard box and squinting 
at it, wondering if maybe, just maybe, his eyesight had 
suddenly decided to play tricks on him. Because, 
underneath the logo that declared the game to be called 
Golden Sun, he was quite sure he could see himself on the 
box along with Garet, Ivan and Mia. Isaac placed the box 
back on the shelf, rubbing his eyes in confusion, and then 
left the store, wondering why this place was just so crazy. 


Garet had found a place known as Pizza Hut and was 
currently standing inside it, sighing blissfully as he smelled 
something good. It was simply pizza, but Garet didn't know 
that, because he had never eaten pizza in his life. There was 
no pizza in Weyard after all. 


"Excuse me, sir, Shall | show you to a table?" a person asked. 
However, Garet was too busy following his nose toward the 
buffet. Someone had just placed down a pan of delicious 
smelling pepperoni pizza. Garet began drooling and grabbed 
the pan, now seized by a frenzy. He finally had food! 


"Hey! Sir! Stop there!" the person yelled angrily, as Garet 
ran out of the restaurant with the pan of pepperoni pizza. He 
knew what he was doing was wrong, it was stealing, but he 
was just sohungryand he probably couldn't even pay for it. A 
mob of pepperoni pizza lovers booed angrily at him and 
then started rioting. The police were there five minutes later, 
but ended up trying to calm the riot down, rather than 
hunting down Garet to get the pizza back and arrest him. 


In the meantime, Garet was a few streets away and safely 
sitting down on a bench with the pan next to him. He 
Snatched up a Slice of the delicious pizza and began happily 
eating. "Oh, wow. This is so delicious!" Garet moaned 
through a mouthful. "I have got to get back to Weyard and 
invent this... what was it called? Pizza? Still, | wonder what 
exactly it's made of. Hmm, dough, | think... tomato sauce... 
cheese... well, sounds simple enough!" 


Jenna stopped in front of a random book store and looked 
inside thoughtfully. She had been searching for ages, 
looking for everyone, and now she was just beginning to feel 
tired and bored. Maybe a nice read would cheer her up. 
Anyway, they could come and find her. Looking around 
didn't seem to be doing much good. For all Jenna knew, she 
was just getting even further separated from them. Jenna 
then made her mind up and walked into the store, looking 
around at all the books in amazement. There was just so 
much choice. In the end, she was getting annoyed of all the 
choices and closed her eyes, waving her finger around as 


she did a weird version of eeny meeny miney mo. This 
caused people to look at her strangely, but she didn't notice. 


"Alright then," Jenna said to herself, reaching out and 
grabbing a random book. Now she had to get out of here 
without anybody seeing her. She just wanted to read a book. 
Why did she even have to pay for it? She didn't have the 
money for it after all. Jenna then wandered over toward the 
exit, pretending to look at even more books. When she was 
sure that nobody was watching, Jenna then turned and ran 
for dear life out of the store. Of course, the CCTV caught her, 
but nobody would notice yet. 


"Looks like I'm a thief," Jenna muttered to herself as she 
continued running. "But it's better than dying of boredom, 
isn't it?" 


Once Jenna decided that there were definitely no people 
coming after her, she relaxed and went to sit on a bench. 
Part of the bench looked as if it had been struck by lightning 
for some reason. Jenna heard music coming from a nearby 
trashcan and looked inside curiously, picking up some 
strange purple object. Jenna squinted, staring at the moving 
sprite on the screen. For some reason, it resembled Isaac. 
No, that was crazy. How could it be Isaac? 


Jenna shrugged and went to sit on the bench again, putting 
aside the Gameboy Advance and opening up the book. She 
then began to read. 


4. Chapter 4 


A Strange New World 


Lol, random chapter. They are all random, | guess. This 
chapter is just really random... 


Chapter Four: Pay for the food first! 


Felix was just as lost as everybody else were, of course. He 
was now wandering down a street and staring at the shops. 
Then, he randomly stopped in front of a confectionery shop 
and peered through the window, staring in awe at all the 
sweets and chocolates on display. His stomach began to 
rumble and a line of drool ran out the side of his mouth. That 
was when he realised that he was in fact very, very hungry 
and wanted some food. What better than a feast on sweets 
and chocolates? Felix let out a blissful sigh as he walked 
through the door, now trapped in a daze as he prepared to 
sample them. 


People in the shop gasped in shock and horror as they saw a 
teenage boy walk in and suddenly start eating everything in 
sight. The nerve of him! And just what was with that sword 
that was at his waist anyway? Felix was unaware of people 
staring at him as he frantically plunged a hand into a Pic 'n' 
Mix selection and then crammed a handful of sweets into his 


mouth, chomping happily. Despite that, nobody was 
bothering to stop him. That was the shop owner's job wasn't 
it? 


Finally, one person spoke up as he scampered past toward a 
shelf of chocolate, now rapidly going on a sugar high. "Hey! 
Young man, don't you realise you're meant to pay for those?" 


"Um, Mr Shop Owner, sir?" A boy spoke up at the counter to 
a man hidden behind a newspaper. "Someone is stealing 
your sweets and chocolates, and everyone else is just 
standing there and watching. Don't you think you should 
stop him?" 


The man put down his newspaper, gasping in horror as he 
saw Felix ripping open boxes of chocolates and hungrily 
gulping them down, not caring as his face was smeared with 
the sticky brown stuff. He was just so hungry and the sugar 
was really getting to his head. 


"Hey! Come on! Stop that!" Random people were now 
yelling. They wanted to buy the chocolates. How could they 
do that if someone was now munching his way through the 
chocolates? The shop owner was still gasping in shock every 
time Felix put a chocolate in his mouth. Felix ignored the 
voices, aS he happily sampled the delights of nuts, truffles, 
fudges, nougats, caramels, whatever else there was to 
sample. The chocolate boxes and wrappers were just so 
pretty as well, as they lined the floor. Well, it wasn't his fault 
there was no trashcan anywhere, was it? Contrary to popular 
belief, he did not have infinite pocket space either. 


Finally, the shop owner realised that it would be a good idea 
to stop Felix from eating any more of his own stock. He 
promptly got up, kicking back the chair, and then stormed 
over to the unwitting Venus Adept, who had just reached a 


Shelf full of chocolate bunnies and was now seizing one, 
licking his lips in anticipation as he prepared to behead the 
innocent chocolate bunny with his teeth. His poor teeth. 
They would be in pain later, but Felix didn't know that. 


Suddenly, a rough hand seized Felix by the back of his cape, 
startling him. He gasped in horror as he dropped the 
delicious looking chocolate bunny and it fell to the floor, 
picking up a generous amount of dust. "Hey!" Felix cried in 
dismay, turning to look at the glaring man in 
disappointment. "You made me ruin the chocolate bunny! 
Now it's all dirty!" 


"You are going to the back of my store," said the man. "Right 
now." 


"What? Why?" Felix asked, but the man just started 
dragging him toward the back of the store. "Ah! Somebody 
help me!" However, everyone just stood and stared, then 
started eating the man's stock while he wasn't watching, 
since he was in the back of the shop now. 


Piers was actually not looking for his friends, but his ship. 
However, it was rather difficult, because he was having a 
hard time finding that river again for starters and definitely 
had no idea where his ship was. During his frantic search 
along a street, Piers walked past a TV shop, where the TV 
displayed in the window was currently on the news channel. 
As he glanced at the moving pictures on the strange looking 
black box, he suddenly stopped and stared. There was in 
fact something very familiar pictured on that box. 


It was none other than Piers's ship, floating on a river and 
tied to a small dock. There were several other ships 
surrounding it, which belonged to the police, and there were 


also a few police cars lined along the road. The police sure 
were interested in this ship. Screw solving crimes, watching 
some random ship on a river was even better. As Piers stared 
at his ship, a voice blared out of the box, startling him. Was 
somebody actually inside that box? How did they even 
breathe? How did they fit in there? Those questions and 
many more jumped around in Piers's very confused mind, 
but regardless, he attentively listened to the voice. 


"This very bizarre looking ship was found floating in the 
River Thames. It is currently being held under custody by 
the police, until more information can be found out about it. 
Attempts have been made to enter the cabin, but the door is 
tightly locked and will not open despite all efforts to do so. 
There does not seem to be a particular way to move this ship 
either, so it was towed along the river. Any more information 
on this ship would be appreciated, such as, why does it even 
have wings? What a waste of wood! Think of the trees! Save 
the trees! GACK!" 


A moment's silence followed, and then the voice came back. 
"Sorry about that. Some jerk hit me on the head. So, 
anyway, eyewitnesses claimed they saw ten people fleeing 
from the ship. An old man, and some young people, possibly 
around teens to twenties. They were wearing strange clothes 
and had weapons with them, it seems. If you see these 
people, please report them to the police immediately." 


Piers's eyes were wide in shock. Those barbarians were 
daring to touch his precious ship? At least they couldn't get 
in, thank goodness. Even with the Black Orb on the pedestal 
as it always was, the ship had somehow locked itself against 
trespassers for some reason. That was just as well. As he 
stared at the television, the picture changed to some 
random street. The most noticeable thing about it was blood 
and a chalk outline on the pavement, which the camera 


zoomed in on. Police were swarming around the chalk 
outline, and it was surrounded by yellow tape. 


"About an hour ago, a middle age man was murdered here. 
The cause of death was a vicious blow to the head with a 
mace. A mace is a medieval weapon, a spiked ball on a stick 
or a chain, in case you didn't know that. The murderer was 
said to be a teenage girl with long, blue hair. Blue hair? 
What's up with that? Witnesses said she wore heavy robes. 
This girl should not be hard to find, if she looks so weird. If 
you see her, ring up the police immediately. This girl is 
regarded as highly dangerous, especially since she took the 
murder weapon with her. Beware." 


Piers let out an exasperated sigh and stepped back. So now 
people were saying Mia had actually murdered the man? 
Had nobody seen that mace flying and just hitting whatever 
happened to be in its way? People really were idiots. It 
sounded like Mia was in serious trouble, by the look of 
things. And everyone was in danger of being hauled off to 
those ‘police’, it seemed, including him. That did not sound 
good. Piers still wasn't sure where his ship was, but he hoped 
to find it soon enough. 


Sheba was very bored. She didn't even feel like looking for 
her friends, and felt that they could find her if they really 
wanted to, so she was currently sitting on a bench and not 
doing much other than sitting on a bench looking very 
bored. Sheba stared at people who walked past, and they 
stared back at her, causing her to have a lot of staring 
matches. She found that staring matches were actually 
pretty fun when she was feeling this bored. 


Eventually, Sheba sensed that someone wanted her to move 
and go and do something more interesting. Rather than 


ignore this supernatural force or whatever, she decided to 
do so and suddenly wandered into a creepy looking, dark 
alleyway. A very bad man then came up from behind and 
approached her. Sheba turned, looking at the shadowy 
figure as he loomed over her. 


"Give me your money or l'Il take your life." 


Sheba suddenly screamed in fear like some kind of afraid 
sissy, then she remembered that she was an Adept and she 
had Psynergy. Oh, whoops. It wasn't safe to forget something 
like that at all. Especially not when very bad men appeared 
out of nowhere and threatened her. Then, the very bad man 
reached into his pocket and pulled out a shiny, black object 
that Sheba simply did not recognise. As it was aimed 
squarely at her forehead, she read the very bad man's mind. 


‘If this kid here ain't gonna hand over her money, l'Il shoot 
her. Bang!' thought the very bad man. 'Then l'Il just take her 
money. Hur hur hur. Why am I robbing a fourteen year old 
anyway? What's she going to give me, pocket money? This 
is SO bloody ridiculous.' 


"Um, what is that?" Sheba asked, tilting her head and 
pointing at the shiny black object of doom. She was looking 
very unafraid for someone who had a gun trained on herself, 
and this made the very bad man wonder if she was in fact 
insane. 


"Wow, you're a dumb girl!" the very bad man snapped. "This 
is a semi-automatic pistol, now start acting very scared of 
me and give me your money now, before | shoot you in the 
head!" 


"Aw, this is boring," Sheba whined, casting Spark Plasma 
repeatedly on the very bad man and frying him to a crisp. 
She smirked and then jumped over his twitching body. 


Sheba then ran down the street, laughing insanely and 
getting weird looks. 


5. Chapter 5 


A Strange New World 


Jenna gets traumatised by painful memories! Poor Jenna... 
and Alex is a jerk. 


Chapter Five: Isn't renaming with insulting names fun? 


Felix was currently cowering in a chair, forgetting he had 
Psynergy and a shiny sharp sword, as a very angry 
shopkeeper stood over him and yelled. "Just what were you 
doing in myshop, eating mystock without bloody paying?" 
the shopkeeper yelled in his face. Felix winced and reached 
up, wiping spittle away from his face in disgust. What a 
gross man indeed. Almost as bad as that nasty Alhafran 
Mayor. Ew. 


"Well, | didn't know | had to pay!" Felix snapped. "You had all 
your chocolates and sweets lying out there, asking to be 
taken, you know!" 


"You were in a shop, not your freaking kitchen!" The man 
yelled, waving his arms over his head. "What are you, an 
idiot? You were stealing and you damn well know it!" 


"Then maybe you should have had a notice!" Felix 
protested. "Like, saying 'Buy these chocolates, don't eat 
them first' or whatever. You're the idiot!" 


"You are in no position to insult me!" said the shopkeeper, 
stomping around to sit behind his desk. "I think we had 
better let your parents know about your delinquency," he 
said, reaching for the phone. "Now give me their number so | 
can call them." 


"But aren't they a bit far away?" Felix wondered. Anyway, 
how could the man possibly call his parents, when they were 
in another world, and wouldn't even hear him calling for 
them? Was the man crazy or something? Maybe he was after 
all. 


"Oh, far away, are they?" The shopkeeper paused. "Then, 
who is taking care of you right now? Whoever they are, must 
be doing a damn bad job, if you ask me." 


"Um..." Felix paused. He wasn't even being taken care of, as 
far as he knew. In fact, he was leading a group to save the 
world! But the man seemed to want an answer. "I don't 
know... Kraden?" 


"Then how can | contact this Kraden?" asked the 
shopkeeper. 


"Well, | haven't seen him in forever," Felix replied. "I think 
he's lost or something." 


The man quietly swore and slammed his head on the desk. 
Garet leaned against the wall, groaning in satisfaction. 


Thanks to that delicious pizza from Pizza Hut, he now had a 
full and satisfied stomach. Now that he wasn't hungry 


anymore, it was probably a good idea to be thinking about 
serious matters, but he wasn't so good at that after all. 


"Hmm..." Garet said thoughtfully, tapping his chin. "I know! | 
should go and find Isaac!" 


The Mars Adept then jumped up, kicking away the frying 
pan, and ran out onto the street. He charged down the 
pavement, rudely pushing people out of the way. Well, it was 
their fault for being in his way and there were just so many 
of them. What was up with this awfully crowded city 
anyway? Didn't people have anywhere else to go for a 
change? 


"Man, | hope | find Isaac soon," Garet muttered, looking 
around nervously. "It can't be easy in this huge city." 


Isaac was currently walking around and staring up at the 
clouds in fascination. He happened to walk right past the 
bench where Jenna was sitting without even noticing, 
because he was so absorbed in the clouds. Jenna looked up 
from her book and gasped as she saw Isaac walking away 
from her. 


"Hey! Isaac!" Jenna yelled, waving a hand frantically. "Over 
here!" 


However, Isaac just thought that he was hearing funny 
voices in his head and ran away screaming. Jenna stared 
after him in disbelief, then sighed and went back to reading 
her book. She felt too lazy to chase him down and tell him 
what an idiot was. "Someone needs a head check," she 
murmured to herself. 


"Huh? Who needs a head check?" asked a familiar voice 
nearby. Jenna looked up and gasped as she saw Alex. 


"Alex!" Jenna exclaimed. "I thought you would have been 
kidnapping the prime minister and taking over this city by 
now!" 


"What's a prime minister?" Alex asked in confusion. 


"| don't know. | heard some people ranting about this prime 
minister guy and he sounded pretty important," Jenna said, 
shrugging. "Like a Lord or something. So, are you going to 
go and kidnap him and take over the city now?" 


"No thanks. | can find much nicer cities in Weyard," Alex 
said, sitting down next to her on the bench. "Tolbi for 
example, it smells much cleaner and isn't so crowded." 


"It's not so noisy either," Jenna added. "Yeah, Tolbi is 
definitely better. Hey, look at this weird thing | found." She 
picked up the Gameboy Advance and showed it to Alex. "Do 
you think that looks like Isaac or am I just imagining 
things?" 


"| Suppose it does," Alex said, taking it and accidentally 
pressing the A button. It caused the menu to pop up, along 
with the names at the top. "Whoah! Some words appeared 
on top of the screen!" 


"Oh, really?" Jenna leaned over to see the words "Mute", 
"Moron", "Weak" and "Bore". Apparently, the kid had 
actually been on his second playthrough and changed the 
names this time, so there had been no point in Ivan telling 
him Saturos and Menardi died. But the kid would still suffer 
from next game spoilers. "Uh, what?" 


"| don't know either," Alex said, staring at the device. He 
then moved a switch which turned it off, then moved it 
again, turning it on. "Cool! The picture changed!" He stared 


at the screen, watching as it displayed "Nintendo" then 
"Camelot". 


"Let me see!" Jenna exclaimed, leaning over. The book fell to 
the ground, utterly forgotten. "Huh? Ooh, that mountain 
looks like Mt. Aleph! What does Golden Sun mean?" 


Alex looked shiftily at her and then coughed. "lI 
have no idea. Honest." He coughed again. "Sorry, | have a 
bad cough." 


"New Game?" Jenna stared at the menu. 


"Which button... ah, this one," Alex said, as he pressed the A 
button. Then Isaac's face popped up, next to his name and 
the letter selection. "Uh... Isaac's name is here for some 
reason." He hit A again, and listened to Dora telling Isaac to 
get up. "This is so weird." 


"Huh? The Mt. Aleph boulder?" Jenna looked at the scrolling 
text with wide eyes. "This is just like that storm three years 
ago..." 


"And here's Garet, pulling a chest even though it's raining 
and stuff," Alex said, not noticing Jenna was shaking. "He 
really is an idiot, isn't he?" 


"Alex... l'm scared..." Jenna whimpered, chewing on a nail as 
she watched the horrors of Isaac and Garet making their way 
through the rainy village. "Stop playing." 


"And here's Felix in the river," Alex said, sounding amazed, 
even as Jenna let out another whimper. He was entirely 
oblivious to her distress, as he watched the conversation 
then had Isaac and Garet go to the plaza. "This is pretty 
cool. They should have stuff like this in Weyard. Perhaps | 


will invent it when | take over the world. You sure were cute 
when you were younger." 


"Stop it!" Jenna wailed, beating on him with her fists. "I don't 
want to see it anymore!" 


"Oh, just a little bit longer," Alex said, taking the group up to 
the bridge. "It's too exciting. | can't stop playing. We just got 
this nice man to try and help Felix. | wonder what happens 
next?" 


Jenna stared in horror, tears forming in her eyes as she had 
to again relive the horrors of the boulder coming down, 
crushing the dock to pieces and taking away her entire 
family. Then she started bawling, grabbed the Game Boy 
Advance, threw it to the ground, set it on fire, and cried 
some more. "You jerk!" Jenna wailed, crying waterfall tears. 


"What did | do?" Alex asked cluelessly. Then he realised what 
he'd done. "Aw, crap. I'm sorry, Jenna. | was so caught up in 
the game, | forgot." 


Jenna just cast Serpent Fume on him and cried some more. 
Alex sighed and shook his head. It was probably her time of 
the month. 


Ivan gasped for breath, leaning against a wall and sighing in 
relief. Some angry mobs had pursued him, possibly because 
he flash fried some rude and annoying kid, but it seemed 
he'd managed to outrun them or they had given up. "Thank 
goodness," Ivan said, walking forward and wiping his 
sweating brow. "I finally lost them." 


"Ivan!" cried a familiar voice. 


"Ack! They must have found me!" Ivan screamed, before 
remembering the mobs did not know his name and he 
actually recognised that voice. He turned to see Mia running 
up toward him and smiled, glad to see a familiar face at last. 
"Hey, Mia. Have you seen anyone else yet?" 


"No. You're the first one I've managed to find so far," Mia 
said, shaking her head as she walked up to Ivan. "It's 
amazing how easily we managed to get lost in this awful 
city, isn't it?" 


"Yeah, no kidding. It's really awful. | still can't get used to 
that smell," Ivan said, wrinkling his nose in disgust. "What is 
wrong with the air?" 


"| don't know. Maybe someone put smelly gases in it or 
something." Mia shrugged. 


"Anyway, let's stick together and try not to split up,” Ivan 
said, taking her hand. "We need to find everyone else and 
get back to Weyard already." 


"Where are they?" Mia sighed as the two began walking 
down the street, looking out for any other familiar people in 
the frenzied crowds of people. 


Felix was still stuck in the shopkeeper's office, and the 
shopkeeper was beginning to get very fed up with Felix's 
attitude. Finally, the shopkeeper snapped. He grabbed the 
phone and then jabbed at a button three times. Felix stared 
at the handset, his eyes wide in curiosity. 


"What is that?" Felix asked, pointing at the phone's handset. 
The shopkeeper just looked at Felix as if he was insane, and 
then began speaking. 


"Hello, police?" asked the shopkeeper. 
"My name's Felix, not police," said Felix. 


"Shut up, you ignoramus! No, sorry, not you, someone else... 
uh..." 


"You're really beginning to confuse me now," Felix muttered, 
wondering if the man was maybe losing his mind. Yeah, that 
was probably it. 


"I've got some crazy boy here, he was stealing my 
chocolates and | think he's insane!" the man hissed into the 
handset, frantically throwing side glances at Felix. "He's 
even carrying around a sword. Please hurry, before he loses 
it or something! Um, Mr. Cocoa's Chocolate Shop, Random 
Street." The man then put the phone down, throwing a 
nervous look at Felix. 


"Were you talking about me?" Felix asked. 


"The police are coming right now," the shopkeeper said, 
glaring at him. "They'll drag you off to jail!" 


Felix's eyes widened in horror. Jail? "What? No! That's cruel!" 
he wailed, slumping over the desk and giving the man 
puppy-dog eyes. "I was just hungry! It was your fault for 
expecting people to know they were meant to pay for the 
stuff just lying around! Let me go!" 


"You are not going anywhere," said the shopkeeper. "Except 
to jail of course." He smirked annoyingly. 


"Fine, | guess | have no choice," Felix said, standing up and 
looking weary. For a moment, the man was scared Felix was 
going to use that sword of his. Instead, Felix just cast Stone 
Spire, causing the man to crash to the floor in shock and fall 


unconscious. Felix then turned and legged it right out of the 
store, luckily long before the police ever arrived. He did grab 
a couple of chocolate bunnies on the way though. They just 
looked so tasty. 


Isaac was running along a pavement, wondering about that 
strange voice he had heard in his head. Wait, had it really 
been in his head? The voice had sounded familiar too. Then 
it hit him and he smacked his forehead. "Dang! How could | 
not realise it was Jenna? I've gone too far to run back now. 
Great." 


"Isaac!" The shout caused Isaac to look up and scream as a 
Mars Adept came charging at him. He automatically dived 
out of the way, fortunately for himself, as Garet tripped over 
nothing and fell smack on his face. He then spent a whole 
minute yelling out random curses, until Isaac poked him. 


"Uh, Garet?" 


"I am so fed up of running around and not knowing what to 
do!" Garet wailed. "Isaac, what should we do? You're 
supposed to be the one who knows what to do and stuff." 


"I am?" Isaac wondered. "Um, well, | Suppose we could find 
Piers's ship, but then again, it might be a good idea to find 
our friends first." 


"Well, | haven't seen anyone. You're the first person I've 
found so far," Garet said glumly. 


"Well, | did pass Jenna sitting on a bench a while ago, but | 
didn't even see her, then | ran away when | heard her voice 
and can't remember how to get back." Isaac rubbed the 
back of his head and chuckled nervously. Garet stared at 


him for a few seconds in stunned silence, then punched him 
in the shoulder. 


"How did you ever become a leader?" Garet exclaimed. 


Isaac just bit his lower lip, deciding not to answer Garet's 
question. 


As for Sheba, she was currently skipping along a street and 
singing completely random stuff. 


"What to do when very bad men attack? Fry them to a crisp 
and watch them fall on their backs!" 


She just happened to be passing a church as she sang this 
line of complete and utter nonsense. Some nuns were 
standing in the doorway and heard her. They then fell to 
their knees and began praying fervently that they would 
never become as mentally unsound as that poor young girl 
singing what sounded like complete rubbish out the mouth 
of a lunatic. 


Kraden was sitting in a random derelict street corner, talking 
to some dirty children wearing rags and boring them out of 
their wits. 


"Back in my day, they never had those wheelie things on 
those roads, you see," Kraden rambled. "No, they used 
horses if they wished to get around. They could even have 
their horses pull around trailers if they needed to. They were 
so very impressive, yes, and much nicer than those noisy, 
dangerous things. Also, back then, it was perfectly normal to 
Carry around swords or weapons wherever you went. | don't 
think they like it in this city. | bet everyone is standing out. 
Where are they anyway?" 


6. Chapter 6 


A Strange New World 


These chapters are really crammed with random stuff and 
different scenes. How hectic... 


Chapter Six: Adepts behaving badly 


Ivan and Mia walked past the same television shop Piers 
had, and stopped to stare at the black box that was actually 
a television. For some reason, it was still on the news 
channel. There were a lot of exciting news going on today 
indeed. Ivan and Mia stared curiously, listening to the voice 
coming out the box. How did they do that anyway? 


"Strange things are happening all over London today," said 
the television. "Well, not all over, just in a pretty small area 
actually. First, a weird ship came out of nowhere and some 
teenagers came running off it and are walking around the 
city in strange clothes, and with weapons! Why are the 
police not chasing them down? A girl murdered an innocent 
man, with a blow to the head from her mace. One of the 
strange people was also seen burning a boy, but for some 
reason, people don't know how exactly he got burned. The 
boy is in intensive care right now and the medics are 
Swearing he was actually struck by lightning. Weird! They 


are not the only members of that strange group to commit 
felonies. A girl stole a book from a bookstore, another girl 
burnt a man very badly, in the same way that the boy in 
hospital was burnt by one of the group. Very strange, 
indeed. Also, a young man attacked a shopkeeper after 
stealing his chocolates, and another member of the group 
also stole a whole pepperoni pizza from Pizza Hut." 


"What the heck?" Mia wailed. "Since when is everyone so 
badly behaved? Ivan, were you the one who burnt that 
boy?" 


"He insulted us!" Ivan protested. "He said Isaac was mute, | 
was weak, Garet was a moron and you were boring!" 


"Don't be silly, lvan! How could he possibly have known us?" 
Mia asked incredulously. 


Ivan was about to answer, but then saw some drawings on 
the screen. "Uh oh..." 


"Those are some very accurate looking portraits." Mia 
gulped. "I guess people have great memories." 


"I know! Why bother drawing the portraits anyway? Just 
print off official art from the Internet and there you go!" Ivan 
exclaimed as he decimated the fourth wall. Mia gave him a 
strange look. "Uh, | mean... never mind. So, uh, | guess 
people know what we look like now." 


"Yeah. Let's lie low for a while," Mia murmured, noticing that 
the two of them were getting some very suspicious stares. 


"Felix!" Sheba wailed, catching sight of him in the crowds. 
Finally, someone she knew! She quickly ran up. 


"Sheba! I'm being chased by a mob of angry people!" Felix 
cried, looking over his shoulder at the mob of angry people. 


"I'll run with you!" Sheba said cheerfully, jogging alongside 
him. "So why are they chasing you?" 


"Oh, because | ate some chocolates or whatever." Felix 
sighed. "People in this city are crazy." 


Suddenly, two police cars drew up in front of them, bringing 
the two to a halt. A police officer stepped out of a car and 
glared. 


"You must be the young man who attacked that shopkeeper 
and stole his chocolates," said the police officer, pointing 
accusingly at Felix. "That weird looking girl must be your 
companion. | bet she's also the one who was seen near the 
scene where a man was badly burned. In which case, she 
must have done it." 


"But the man tried to kill me!" Sheba protested. However, 
the police officer wasn't even listening. Then some very rude 
people grabbed Sheba and Felix, pushing them into one of 
the cars. It then drove off, sirens wailing loudly, as if this was 
an emergency or something. The two Adepts were naturally 
terrified, stuck inside this roaring, cramped thing. 


Jenna was standing at the side of the road, watching several 
cars pass by. Alex was wondering if there was a way to get 
another one of those little machines and play the quest 
again. He'd found it both bizarre and interesting. How had 
the tales from Weyard managed to get to this strange world 
anyway? He'd just have to make sure Jenna didn't burn it. 


"Ah! Felix, Sheba!" Jenna cried. "They were in that really 
noisy thing with lights on it that passed by just now!" 


"Let's go after them," Alex said, grabbing her and quickly 
warping onto the police car. They screamed and clung to the 
roof of the car, holding on very tight. This obviously looked 
dangerous! 


"Felix, where do you think they are taking us?" Sheba 
whispered nervously, clutching onto his arm in fear. 


"Maybe to jail," Felix whispered back. "This isn't fair at all. 
What did we ever do wrong? All we did was use our 
Psynergy." 


Sheba read the driver's mind. 'These two are totally going to 
jail!’ thought the driver, 'And then I'm gonna eat a lot of 
donuts!' Sheba raised an eyebrow and sat back in confusion. 
"Well, the guy said we're going to jail and he also wants to 
eat donuts." 


"This sucks," Felix complained. "Do you think we should just 
try attacking the driver?" 


"Let's just sit and wait until this thing stops moving," Sheba 
suggested. "I don't think it's a good idea to try Psynergy 
when we're stuck inside something moving so fast." 


Suddenly, the two heard some muffled thumps and a loud 
cry of exhilaration. Suddenly, someone slid down off the roof 
of the car and was clinging tightly to the bumper. Jenna 
looked up through the front window. The driver realised that 
his view was being blocked by the crazy girl on the bumper 
and gasped in horror as the car began to spin out of control. 


"Oh no! I'm gonna crash!" screamed the driver. "I can't see 
where I'm going!" 


"Hi!" Jenna held up a hand, waving and grinning at Felix and 
Sheba, who just stared at her in shock. What did she think 
she was doing? 


"Jenna, that's dangerous!" Felix screamed. "You could get 
hurt!" 


"We might get hurt too!" Sheba whimpered. 


"Jenna, get back up here!" Alex shouted, as the car began to 
go out of control and went in concentric circles. However, it 
was much too late as the car shot off a bank and promptly 
plunged into the nearby river. Jenna emerged from the water 
with Alex a few seconds later, shaking her head. 


"That was fun!" Jenna exclaimed. "Let's do it again!" 


"Oh no, did that thing sink?" Alex looked down into the 
murky depths. "I'd better save Felix and Sheba. What were 
you trying to do, kill them?" 


Jenna was about to retort, but Alex had already warped 
inside the car. He soon warped onto the bank with Felix and 
Sheba, who were both looking pale and shaky. Jenna 
scrambled up the bank to rejoin them, still not realising the 
idiocy of what she had done. 


"Jenna, what did you think you were doing?" Felix 
exclaimed, wringing out his ponytail. 


"Well, | didn't know that stupid man would go into the river!" 
Jenna said huffily. "I was just trying to help you two." 


"He went into the river because he couldn't see where he 
was going!" Sheba exclaimed, glaring at Jenna. 


"Well, how was | meant to know that would happen?" Jenna 
asked angrily. 


"You should have stopped her, Alex," Felix said, shooting a 
glare at him. "Jenna could have been hurt too!" 


"Well, | tried," Alex protested. 


"Uh, people are looking at us funny again," Sheba warned. "I 
think we'd better start running." 


So, Felix, Jenna, Sheba and Alex started running as fast as 
they could, while angry crowds pursued them. 


Isaac and Garet had apparently giving up on trying to find 
anyone, so they sat on a bench and talked instead. Kraden 
was somewhere else, still talking to the dirty kids, and for 
some reason, he was now discussing the life stage of a 
butterfly. 


Somehow, Piers had managed to find the dock where his 
ship was being held, he could even see it. The relieved 
Lemurian quickly pushed his way through the staring crowds 
and then approached a random policeman standing near the 
ship. 


"Excuse me?" Piers asked, getting the policeman's attention. 
"| would like to get a closer look at that ship." 


"I'm afraid we can't let the public get on it at the moment," 
replied the policeman. "Anyway, you can see it perfectly well 
from here." 


"So, uh, what are you people doing to that ship now?" Piers 
asked, trying to look as innocent as possible. 


"Trying to find a way to enter it, but we can't at the 
moment," said the policeman. "We're going to try a 
battering ram next. If that doesn't work, we'll try the 
explosives." 


Piers did not like the sound of battering rams or explosives. 
How dare they do such things to his precious ship! He 
cleared his throat, trying to think of an excuse. "I'm a sailor, 
you know. | could have a look at that ship and figure stuff 
out." 


"Nice try. You ain't getting on," said the policeman. "Now 
clear off!" 


"Someone just got stabbed over there!" Piers pointed. The 
policeman gasped and turned around, prepared to deal with 
a crime. However, he did not see anyone being stabbed. 
When he turned back, Piers had already run past and 
jumped onto the ship. Luckily, there were no police on the 
ship right now, otherwise Piers might have had a little 
trouble. 


"Hey!" the policeman yelled angrily. "You won't get far, even 
if you can control that thing! The ship is surrounded by 
police ships, you idiot!" 


"Well then, it's a good thing that the people of Contigo gave 
us the wings of Anemos, isn't it?" Piers muttered, standing at 
the tiller. For convenience's sake, he had the Hover Jade at 
the moment. His body glowed with Psynergy as he cast 
Hover, and the ship then rose into the air. The crowds 
gasped in amazement as the ship began floating away. The 
rope holding the ship to the dock snapped easily, allowing it 
to fly further off. 


"Put that ship back by the dock this instant!" the policeman 
screamed in rage. He was just too mad to get surprised at a 


flying ship after all. Piers ignored him and relaxed, letting 
the ship sail through the air as people screamed in shock 
and gasped in amazement when they witnessed the 
amazing flying ship. 


7. Chapter 7 


A Strange New World 


Last chapter! And, yes, there is a lot of "Pow Pow Picard" in it 
for some reason. 


Chapter Seven: Home sweet home 


Ivan and Mia were still staring at the box, despite the fact 
that people kept walking past and shooting them suspicious 
stares. The news were just really interesting. Suddenly, the 
picture displayed a familiar ship flying through the sky and 
they gasped. 


"Ground breaking news! The strange ship from before has 
been sighted flying over London, after escaping 
containment! It doesn't seem to want to stop either. Those 
wings are actually making it fly, believe it or not, and 
according to helicopter reports, a guy with blue hair and 
some weird headdress is flying it. | wonder who he is. Let us 
know if you have more information!" 


"Hurray!" Ivan and Mia cheered, jumping up and down 
happily. Finally, someone had got back to the ship. "Pow Pow 
Picard!" they shouted. 


"Hey!" A man grabbed Mia by the arm, giving her a very 
suspicious look. "You're the girl who murdered that man with 
your mace, aren't you?" 


"Let go of her, you jerk!" Ivan shouted, casting Spark Plasma 
and injuring the man. Mia and Ivan then started running for 
it. 


"| do wonder what all this chaos and bedlam is about," 
Kraden sighed, leaning back against the wall and tutting. "It 
all seems absolutely unnecessary to me. Myself, | favour 
peace and quiet, it's much better than noise everywhere. 
What is with all these people running and screaming, going 
on about flying ships and crazy, murderous teenagers?" The 
poor children were lying down on the street, snoring 
peacefully since he had bored them to sleep. 


"Hey, you youngsters!" Kraden snapped. "You are not 
listening to me! Kids these days. Why, | remember when 
children would dutifully listen to and respect their elders, 
not simply fall asleep at their feet. It was a strike for 
yawning, two for trying to get away and three for falling 
asleep, | tell you! Alas, the days of caning are long past. Oh, 
my goodness, | do declare | see a flying ship from Lemuria 
flying over this city. Wait, that's Piers's ship!" He started 
running after it. "HEY! It's me! Kraden!" 


Piers gasped in horror as he somehow heard Kraden's voice, 
and contemplated flying just a little faster and then losing 
Kraden, but decided it would be too cruel to leave the 
rambling old man alone in a foreign city, so he reluctantly 
lowered the ship and allowed Kraden to grab the ladder and 
climb on. 


"Oh no, the crowds are almost catching up with us!" Alex 
gasped, looking back over his shoulder at the pursuing 
crowds who were yelling random things and didn't seem to 
want to give up running in a hurry. 


"They don't give up easily," Felix said, sounding quite 
annoyed. "What a bunch of lousy rotten morons. What did 
we do so wrong, anyway? All | did was eat some chocolates 
and some nice sweets as well! | was hungry so I had to!" 


"All | did was save myself from a very bad man with some 
weird weapon!" lamented Sheba. "If | hadn't, he would have 
killed me, you know!" 


"All | did was steal a book! | was going to return it, honest!" 
grumbled Jenna, her sides beginning to ache as she ran. 
“But | forgot where the store was anyway. | think I left the 
book lying on the ground somewhere anyway. Whoops." 


"| haven't done even anything wrong!" shouted Alex, "I've 
been so well-behaved for someone plotting world 
domination, so why are they pursuing me as well?" 


"Feel free to abandon us if it's us they're after!" snapped 
Jenna, glaring at Alex in annoyance. 


"Never!" Alex declared. "I could never abandon you, my dear 
Jenna!" 


"Save your stupid mushy talk!" growled Felix, not so 
impressed with Alex hitting on Jenna. "We've got to escape 
these rabid people!" 


"Rabid people!" cackled Sheba. "I like that. Hey, you stupid 
people, you're all rabid, so there!" 


Eventually, the unfortunate chased Adepts began to slow 
down somewhat. At that moment, just when it looked like 
the four Adepts were mortally doomed to the wrath of about 
a hundred Evil Rabid Londoners, a flying ship descended in 
front of them. 


"Hop on!" shouted Piers urgently, looking over the side. He 
quickly ran back to the tiller. 


"Yay! POW POW PICARD!" Jenna immediately vaulted over 
the side of the ship and collapsed in exhaustion. 


"Yeah, Pow pow Picard!" cackled Alex, warping onto the ship. 
"Hey, how come only Piers gets a cool saying? What's so 
great about him anyway?" 


"Pow Pow Picard, Pow Pow Picard, Pow Pow Picard!" sang 
Sheba, frantically climbing onto the ship. "Seriously, you're 
awesome, Piers! You managed to find the ship and rescue us 
right when we were about to be captured by insane crowds!" 


Felix was climbing halfway up the ladder in his effort to get 
onto the ship but then someone grabbed his scarf and tried 
to pull him back. 


"HELP!" Felix shouted desperately. He couldn't turn around 
to cast Psynergy, and the crowds were about to descend on 
them anyway. If he let go, then he was surely doomed. 


"Leave my brother alone!" shouted Jenna, reaching over the 
side of the ship and casting Dragon Fume, knocking the evil 
person down. Felix was mercifully able to escape their hold 
and get onto the ship. Now that everybody was on board, 
the ship started to elevate again. 


"Look, there are two people climbing onto our ship at the 
back," Kraden called, "I believe they are native to London 


and are not Adepts." 


"I'll sort it out!" shouted Sheba, running to where Kraden 
was. Next, everybody heard something which sounded 
suspiciously like Spark Plasma and two people screaming, 
then some thuds from below the ship as if someone or some 
people had been thrown off the ship and hit the ground 
hard. Sheba returned, grinning evilly. 


"I'm not going to ask, I'm not going to ask..." Jenna 
muttered, raising an eyebrow. 


"Why are so many people chasing us?" cried Mia as she 
looked at the rabid crowds that were pursing her as well as 
Ivan. 


"Well, you accidentally killed someone with a mace, which 
everyone decided to assume was deliberate murder, and 
then | went and deep-fried some annoying kid. You figure it 
out," Ivan panted as he ran. Running was starting to get 
tiring, but that was the only thing they could do now. 


Ivan and Mia kept on running and running away from the 
rabid crowds, then collided with two other people in the 
street. 

"Hey, watch it!" Garet exclaimed in annoyance. 

"We're doomed!" Isaac wailed. Lately, he was prone to 
paranoia, but he was stuck in a frightening, weird city after 
all. 

"Isaac, Garet!" cried Ivan and Mia. 


"Ivan, Mia!" shouted Isaac and Garet. 


"Hey, the crowds are still following!" yelped Ivan, so the four 
of them began running very fast. 


"Pow Pow Picard! Pow Pow Picard!" Jenna and Sheba were 
currently chanting for no reason whatspever. Alex was 
pointing at the crowds and laughing, which only made them 
madder. Piers was happily steering the ship, even though 
Felix was back on now. Kraden appeared and started 
blathering on again right next to Felix, who wished he had 
cotton wool or something, anything he could just stuff in his 
ears to ignore Kraden with. 


"We are missing four certain people who just so happen to 
be Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia, | believe, so we should be 
hasty in attempting to find them," Kraden started saying. 


"We get the picture!" shouted Felix, Jenna, Alex, Sheba and 
Piers. At that, Kraden actually shut up. 


"HELP US!" Isaac, Garet, lvan and Mia screamed at the top of 
their lungs as they saw the Lemurian Ship in the sky, "SAVE 
US FROM THE EVIL RABID LONDONERS OF DOOM!" 


"HOW DARE YOU!" screamed the Evil Rabid Londoners of 
Doom, who did not appreciate being called Evil Rabid 
Londoners of Doom. 


"KYAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!" Alex only served to irritate them 
even more with his pointing and laughing. 


"Hello!" screamed Jenna, waving frantically at Isaac, Garet, 
Ivan and Mia. 


"I'm hungry!" Garet called back for no real reason, before 
getting soaked by the irritated Mia. 


"It's your fault we're here in the first place, so you shut up 
about being hungry!" shouted Ivan, who was not impressed 
with Garet's declaration of hunger. 


"Yeah, if you hadn't suddenly eaten all our rations and 
caused a big fuss..." accused Isaac. 


"Yeah, well, if Felix hadn't gone and sailed into the warp, we 
wouldn't be here!" Garet yelled, quite happy to shift the 
blame. 


The ship descended in front of them and Ivan cleared the 
side of the boat in a single leap somehow. Garet clumsily 
scrambled on, ‘accidentally’ kicked a few Evil Rabid 
Londoners of Doom in the faces. Isaac got on next and 
helped Mia up. Then the ship lifted again. Evil Rabid 
Londoners of Doom tried to climb onto the ship but the 
Adepts quickly knocked them back down with their Psynergy 
and sailed on through the sky. 


"We still have a problem!" Felix called out, but his voice was 
drowned out by the barrage of "Pow Pow Picard!" 


"A MAJOR PROBLEM, A CATASTROPHICAL DILEMMA, A 
TERRIBLE CRISIS, AN AWFUL QUANDARY!" screamed Felix. 


Everyone finally shut up with the "Pow Pow Picards" and 
turned to look at Felix curiously, except for Piers who was 
still steering the ship and trying to get it away from the 
angry crowds. The helicopters weren't much trouble either. 
They didn't seem to do much at all, other than make noise 
and fly around. 


"How. Are. We. Gonna. Get. Back. To. Weyard?" Felix asked 
slowly and pointedly. 


"You got us in this situation, you get us out," said Alex. He 
really didn't have a clue. 


"Thanks a lot!" grumbled Felix. He was sick of people 
blaming it on him. "You knew about the warp, don't you 
know about any more warps?" 


"I only knew about the warp because | saw it. Somehow. l'm 
not sure how," Alex answered. 


"Darn it!" Felix started kicking the hull of the ship, feeling 
severely annoyed. 


"Hey, watch the ship. There's no need to beat it up like 
that!" Piers shouted. He was quite protective of his ship after 
all. 


"So... there's no way to get back home?" Jenna looked upset 
and slumped against the side of the ship, falling down into a 
sitting position. "Does that mean I'm not even going to get 
to see Mom and Dad?" 


"Then... are we stuck here?" Mia asked shakily. 
"It looks like it," Ivan said bitterly. "I can't believe this." 


"Then we can't go and save the world either," Garet said, 
paling as he thought of the entire world being destroyed. 


"Gaia Falls is going to erode it all away, because Agatio and 
Karst will be stopped by that force Hama spoke of!" Isaac 
exclaimed, clenching his fists. "We won't be there..." 


"The world is doomed!" Sheba wailed. "We have failed 
Weyard!" 


There was nothing left to do, so Sheba and Mia started 
crying. The guys decided to scream instead because life was 
so unfair. Jenna bottled up her emotions as usual and just 
scowled at everything. However, Kraden was jumping up 
and down excitedly. 


"Do desist with your unnecessary use of vocal chords!" 
Kraden exclaimed. "I can see an unnatural white light 
suddenly enveloping this ship... hey, are any of you 
listening?" 


Kraden was right. Piers had managed to accidentally sail the 
ship into a warp, without realising what he was doing. The 
Adepts stopped and stared in amazement, as they sniffed 
the clean air and realised this could only mean one thing. 
Indeed, the sight of the ship ascending onto the coast of 
Atteka was enough to confirm it. As the ship came to rest at 
the dock, the Adepts happily got off and looked around in 
surprise. They were back on Weyard now. 


"So, we're back where we started then," Isaac said, looking 
happy. "Thank goodness." 


"Yeah, and we can go and get more rations from Contigo," 
Mia said in an acidic voice, glaring at Garet. 


"What are you going to do now, Alex?" Jenna asked, glancing 
at the Mercury Adept. 


"| shall go and get the power | need to conquer the world 
now," Alex said, walking away. "I'm not sure how | even 
managed to get to Vale without having a ship. but somehow, 
| did. | just travelled with Agatio and Karst on their ship 
before. Maybe | stole Isaac's ship or something. That could 
be where it got to! Problem solved!" 


Everyone just watched Alex strangely as he warped out. Was 
he on something? Anyway, they all hurried back to Contigo, 
some of them starting up the "Pow Pow Picard" chant again. 
Piers was beginning to get tired of it, but he decided not to 
say anything. 


